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He claimed no exclusive relationship with anybody. To him
every human being was truly a friend and brother. He, there-
fore, died surrounded by newly-made friends. His life preached
the gospel of work. He died in harness, doing his duty. His life
preached love to his fellowmen. He died whilst finding further
fields for his loving activity. And as he loved, so is his death to-
day mourned by not only his European congregation, not only
by Englishmen, but also by many of his Native, Chinese and Indian
friends. In a place where even men of religion are not free from
the local prejudice against colour, Mr. Doke was among the few
who know no distinction of race, colour or- creed. Though dead,
Mr. Doke lives through his work of love and charity in the hearts
of all who had the privilege of coming in contact with him,
Mr. Doke's energy was inexhaustible. He was a man of
many activities. In his own department—that of preaching—he
was eloquent and earnest. He said nothing he did not mean,
He advised no rules of conduct for which he was not himself pre-
pared to die. His preaching, therefore, was effective. He was
an able writer. He wrote a memoir of his own grandfather. He
contributed to magazines. He wrote An Indian Patriot in South
Africa—a popular history of the story of Indian passive resistance.
Lord Ampthill wrote a very flattering introduction to it. To
Mr. Doke it was purely a labour of love. He believed in the Indian
cause and the book was one of the many ways in which he helped
it. Only a short time ago was published his book, The Secret City—
a romance of the Karoo. It is a wonderful piece of imaginative
work. The book has already passed through the second edition
and has been translated into Dutch. He was so impressed with
the Indian campaign of passive resistance that he was engaged in
writing an elaborate treatise on passive resistance as a rule of con-
duct. For writing it, he had specially studied a number of books
bearing on the subject.
He was an artist of no mean order. Some of his paintings
are worth treasuring. His irrepressible humour can be traced in
many cartoons he drew for a New Zealand paper.
Mr. Doke had a frail body but a mind of adamant. His jaws
showed the determination of the owner. He feared no man be-
cause he feared God so. He believed in his own religion with a
burning passion, but he respected all the other great faiths of the
world. He detested lip Christianity, but he considered that final
salvation was possible only through heart Christianity.
His special work for Indians during practically the whole of
Ms stay in Johannesburg is too well known to the readers to need

